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Free
Pvt. J. P. Bell 35540340
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78
Camp Butner, N. C.
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Mrs. Jack Bell
215 Horner St.
Henderson, N.C.
c/o Mrs. Turner
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Sat. Nov. 20
Dearest Fink,
I guess its just about time I
was writing to my little sweetie
again. Ive really been busy or
I would have kept writing every day.
Honey, I sure am glad you have
a new stove pipe. That other one
was dangerous.
The mail man was good to
me yesterday. When I got back
here last nite there was one
from my lover, and one from
Mom and Dad.
I’m glad you’re sleeping warm
at nite, darling. I am too.
I make a sleeping bag out of my
blankets and shelter half, and
sleep snug as a bug in a rug.
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We’ve moved four times
since we got here. Half the
time you don’t know where you
are. Just so I can find a
chow wagon at meal time I wont
squawk.
You must be busy as a bee,
darling- fixing up those towels.
They’ll make swell Christmas
presents.
Thanks for the air mail
stationary, honey. I had a little,
and wrote to Chuck the other day.
Mom told me that Chuck’s buddy,
Norwood has completed his 25
missions, and is now back in
the states.
We’ve had pretty good weather
out here so far. Just so it doesn’t
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rain. It will be allright.
I can’t think of a thing I need
in the way of food, sweetie. I’m
getting plenty to eat so I guess you
wont have to bother sending
anything. I thought before I left
that I might get stuck at times
and miss a few meals, but I
haven’t so far so I don’t think I
will.
Darling, have I told you lately
how much I love you? No? well I’ll
just procede to tell you. You’re
a sweet cutie and a cute sweetie
and I love you very, very much.
I’m allways thinking of you darling, and
dreaming of the time when we can
be together allways with no compulsory southern vacations to keep
us apart.

[[Nick Dante 11/16/15]]
[[Page 5-Letter]]
Well, baby Fink I guess that’s
all I know for now. Say hello
to Sis and her family for me.
Hope you all have a nice Thanksgiving day. I know we’ll have
a good meal out here so don’t
worry about that.
All my love to my darling wife
whom I love very very much
Your lover,
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]]

